MARLBOROUGH
your favour. He has been with me since this news to offer his
services, with all the expressions of duty and fidelity imaginable.
What I can say by way of persuasion upon this subject will
signify but little, since I very well remember when Your Majesty
discoursed with me upon it in the spring, you were fully con-
vinced of his usefulness ; but some points remained of a nature too
tender for me to pretend to advise upon?* and of which Your Majesty
is the only and best judge; who if those could be committed to
Your Majesty's satisfaction I can but think he is capable of being
very serviceable. It is so unquestionably his interest to be faith-
ful, that single argument makes me not doubt it.
Now if it be true that Shrewsbury while standing in this
close, friendly, confidential relation to the King was all the
time betraying him, was taking his orders from James, had
in pursuance of those orders already delayed the sailing of
the fleet in order to give the French time to make their prepara-
tions, his conduct is wicked and repulsive beyond description.
Even Marlborough's alleged villainy pales before that of a
trusted Minister using the executive power to ruin an attack
upon which he was sending his countrymen and friends, and
of caressing with Judas kisses the King who had loaded him
with honours and kindness. But is it true ? The Jacobite
records say it is true. Those who believe those records must
say it is true. Those who believe that the Jacobite records
are one of the mare's-nests of history are entitled to weigh
the opposite probabilities.
Consider the position and character of Shrewsbury. He
was a magnifico. He dwelt upon the mountain-tops of
ceremony and virtue. Although he lived till nearly sixty, he
was always much concerned with the state of his health. All
that he did was done in a dignified and leisurely manner. He
was capable none the less, as we have seen from his conduct
in 1688, of vigorous decisions. He was greatly liked. His
nickname was the * King of Hearts.' He was enormously
wealthy. He loved fox-hunting; he loathed office and always
longed to lay it down. His public work was disinterested.
He had nothing to gain by a Jacobite restoration. He hated
1 Author's italics.
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